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For MONDAY, September 2, 1799. 





A circumftantial Narrative of the Lofs of his Majefty’s 
Ship Refiftance, of 44 guns, Captain Edward Paken- 
ham, Commander, which blew. up in the Straits of 
Banca, July 24, 1798. 


[From the Madras Courier of February latt.] 


N confequence of certain intelligence brought from the 
eaftward, by Captain Sheppardfon, of the Venus, that the 
part of the crew of an Englifh thip of war, fuppofed to be 
his Majefty’s the Refiftance, which had the misfortune to be 
blown up inthe Straits of Banca fome months before, had 
been picked up by fome prows, and carried to Lingan, where 
the furvivors itill exifted in a ftate of flavery, Major Taylor, 
commanding the garrifon of Malacca, immediately -dif- 
patched a prow to that ifland for the relief of thofe unfortu- 
nate men. 

In this prow, fuitably appointed with fupplies, he fent a 
Sepoy, who being well acquainted with the Malay tongue, 
was charged with a letterto the Sultan of Lingan, entreating 
that Prince toaflift in the moft effe€&tual meafures for the re. 
covery and releafe of fuch of the Refiftance’s fhip’s com. 
pany as he might be able to difcover in this calamitous fitua« 
tion. 

On the 5th of December the prow returned to Malacca, 
bringing with her one feaman, late of the Refiftance’s crew, 
—_ the declaration of whom the following narrative ig 
taken, 
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The detail given by this man appears entitled tothe greater 
égegrce of credence, as nmo-deviation from the circumftances, 
related in this flory, was to be found upon the feveral inter- 
rogatories put to him from time to time afterwards: As it 
comes very near to the floating report which Captain Shep- 
pardfon had of the Malays at Rhio, and as it coincides re. 
markably in many of its principal points with that which had 
already comie round to Malacca from Perang, as there related 
by his three comrades, who had not lefs providentially ar- 
rived in fafety at that fettlement. 

Thomas Scott, feaman, aged 22 years, a native of Wex- 
ford, in Ireland, relates on examination, as follows :—That 
he formerly belonged to the Chefterfield South Sea whaler, 
from which he remained at Timor Befar for three years, in 
the Dutch employ, till the capture of that place, when he 
entered on board the Refiftance. 

On the 24th July, 1798, a floop, her prize, had at that time 
fallen fo much aftern as to be entirely out of fight, but the 
latter joined about one o’clock next morning, dropping 
anchor under the ftern of the Refiftance. The officer of 
the deck, Lieutenant Cuthbert, hailing the floop, in order to 
put her Commander on board, but not being heard, then re. 
conciled the Malay Captain to this fhort further detention, 
by the affurance that he fhould depart for his veffel with the 
morauing’s dawn, adawn, alas! neither was to fee: For Scott, 
the narrator, fleeping at the larboard fide of the quarter-deck 
{as it was fo fine a night that he did not wihh to retire to his 
birth below), was fuddenly awaked by a fierce blaze that 
{cized his cloaths and hair, fucceeded in the inftant by a 
tremendous explofion, from the fhock of which, he con- 
jeftures, he became utterly fenfelefs for five nunutes or 
more 

He computes this dreadful accident to have taken place 
ibout four o’clock in the morning of the 24th July, 1798, 
froyn ihe day appearing about an, hour after he was blown 
up; but how it did, or could happen, circumftanced as the 

t! 


ip; 
fliip then was, he profeffes himfelf totally unable to offer an 
opinion, or ha fa conjefture. 


When he 1 véred a little, he found himfelf half fuf- 
focated wiih water, floating and flruggling with twelve 


others, in the fame fituation, the {mall remainder of the 
fhip’s company to which they Jad juft belonged. He made 
fhift with thefe to reach the netting of the fhip on the ftar- 
board fide, which juff remained above the water. 
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At the dawn of the day the people belonging to the floop, 
then not out of hail aftern, who mutt eafily have difcovered 
the condition of the wreck, and heard the repeated fhouts of 
the wretched beings clinging to it, callous to every impulfe 
of humanity, after the difcharge of a fingle mufket, having 
weighed anchor, ftood over, without regarding their fituation, 
to the ifland of Banca. 

The weather continued mild, and the water {mooth, they 
fet to work about eleven o’clock in the forenoon to make a 
raft of what pieces of timber they were able to pick up 
around them; to accomplifh which they were fortunately 
enabled, by means of the main-yard, which laying along- 
fide the wreck, furnifhed them ‘with ropes fufficiently for 
lafhings ; it alfo gave them cloth for a fail, whichthey fixed 
to the maft of the jolly-boat ; and they completed their tafk 
by making a platform upon it of fuch planks as they could 
find. 
From the fhock and fevere fcorching that -he and all the 
furvivors had experienced, they were unable to’accomplifh 
their work before one o’clock P. M. in fa&, four or five only - 
of the number were left in any circumftances to bear a part 
in it, the united labour of whom was very infufficient to 
fecure as it ought the raft they had thus contrived. Add to 
this the folicitude they muft have felt intheir diftrefsful con- 
dition to reach the fhore before night; and this rhe more, as 
the piece of the wreck by whichthey clung would only 
bear the weight of the moft fhattered amongft them (James 
Sullivan and Robert Pulloyne, feamen,) and to whom the 
compaflion of their comrades had agreed accordingly to give 
the preference by mounting them upon it, a fingle pumpkin 
being at the fame time the amount of al! the fuftenance the 
whole party had to depend on. 

Having committed themfelves to this raft, they made for 
the nearc{t fhore, which was the low fand of Sumatra, diftant 
about three leagues, and about fix leagues to the fouth of the 
Dutch fettlement of Pelambang. About feven o'clock it 
began to blow freth, and the fea ran high, with a ftrong cur- 
rent fetting in againft them, ‘They were yet a confiderable 
diftance from the land, when the lathings of their raft began 
to give way, and itfelf to goto pieces, Notonly every plank 
of the platform was prefently wafhed off, but, to complete the 
mifery of their fituation, their malt and fail were carried away. 
Bui refource, not defpair, is the chara&er of a Britifh fea- 
man. Seeing an anchor ftock, which being lately a part of 
the raft, and which promifed more fecurity to thofe who 
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might be able to reach it, floating a confiderable way from 
them, S. Scott, being the ftouteft of the party, refolved to 
{wim after it, and encouraging Quarter-Maiter Afexander, 
Mr. M‘Carthy, Jobn Nutton, and Jofeph Scott, feamen, to 
follow his example, they all four fetched it in fafety. 

It was at this time one o’clock A. M.and clear moonlight : 
Eight poor fouls ftilt remained by the raft (Pulloyne being 
dead,) who feeing this part of their number, from whofe 
exertions alone a ray of hope might be entertained, thus 
confult their own fatety by the only poflible chance for it, 
bewailed their {cparation bitterly. 

The adventurers on the anchor ftock Joft fight in another 
hour of the forlorn companions of their diftrefs, of whom 
they never heard nor faw more. By means of two. {pars 
lafhed acrofs, to keep it from rolling, they continued to be 
borne in fafety upon this tll about nine o’clock next morn- 
ing, towards the land, under the lee of which, though they 
had been driven out farther to fea than they were when they 
Jeft the wreck, they fortunately arrived, with the help of a 
paddle, about nine o’clock the fame night (25th). Some 
furf running along the fhore, they found it a matter of no 
{mall difficulty, in their exhaufted and weakly flate, after 
betaking themfelves to {wimming again, to reach the beach. 

Having thus providentially effecied their efcape from the 
dangers of the deep, others,no lefs formidable, ftared them in 
the face upon this defert coaft ; or a coaft, if not defert, only 
preffed by the footfeps of men ¢carce lefs favage than the 
wild beafts that roamed in its adjoining thickets. The firft 
care of the feamen was, after their fatigues and fufferings, to 
gather leaves and dry grafs, with which they made themfelves 
abed whereonto repofe. On this they ilept found till morn- 
ing, when awakened by the call of thirlt, they went to look 
for water, which they found at hand; but no manner of re- 
frefhment befides, not even a fingle fhell fifh could they 
difcover, 

In this deplorable condition almof naked (a fingle jacket 
and a couple of fhirts being their whole flock of cloaths,) 
they remained flarving till about four o’clock the fame after- 
noon (26th,) being aterm of three whole nights and two 
days from the time of being blown up; when flraggling 
along the fhore, and almoft in utter defpair of all human 

*fuccour, one of the party difcovereda Malay prow, lying in 
a bight hardly a quarter of a mile from them. Upon this 
they confulted what was beit to be done, and it was refolved 
that T. Scott, being able to talk the Dutch and Malay 
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tongues fluently, fhould approach fingly, while the reft kept 
out of fight; and well it was for them fuch was the plan and 
precaution they obferved, for had they all advanced.together, 
unarmed and defencele{s as they were, it is almoft a moral 
certainty not a life would have been f{pared. On a nearer 
approach he prefently difcovered four. more ,pirate prows 
with the firfl, fome of the people belonging to which were at 
work on the fhore, repairing a boat. . 


(To be concluded in our next.) 





THE DENOUEMENT. 
A ScENE from the Clergyman’s Tale. 
(Continued from Page 165, and concluded.) 


Deep convulfive groan filenced the excellent man, and 

\ from its refemblance in found to that Mr. Pembroke 
heard in the dead of night, feemed to him a fummons from 
the other world. He haftily figned to the fervants, who 
drew open the bed-custains, and all eyes fixed at once on 
Cary—pafe, agonized, heart-wrung, yet making, with out- 
ftretched arms, his fpeechlefs claimto Henry. The name of 
Agnes had told all to the affe€tionate youth ; he flew to his 
father’s knees, end received his head upon hisbofom. “ Son 
of my ange! Agnes! ever intuitively the obje&t of my 
tendereft affeétions,”’ fobbed the veteran witha kind of heart- 
broken joy, ‘* have I then thus ftrangely, thus bleffediy, 
found thee !—Life flows back too rapidly, and chokes me 
with excels of happinefs.—I feef the debility of very child- 
hood.—Yet proudly now my Edmund, I refume the long 
abjured name of Powis, fince I can give it thee—fince even 
the grave reftores half of my buried treafure. Yes, I now 
behold without abhorrence this manfion ; for it will hence- 
forward have a mafter who might grace a throne.—Julia !— 
generous Julia! you are become the lovely owner of this 
borrowed home, and with Edmund Powis bid us all welcome 
here.” 

“ And have I no claim to make ?” interrupted Lady 
Trevallyn with enchanting fweetnefs :—* Unkind brother, 
to fuffer us all fo long to number you among the dead. 
Henry,” added fhe, affectionately, holding out her hand, 

you loved me when [ had no claim upon your heart— 
love me not the lefs when you know me for your we of 
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“* Father ever revered '—ever beloved !’’ cried the ve- 
teran, dropping with deep devotion at the feet of Mr. Au- 
brey, “ reproach not my filence: Had I loved you lefs 
I fhould long, long fince have fought you; for I have 
exifted only in the precinéts of your dwelling, laim whole 
days by the fide of the pool that ingulphed all my worldly’ 
hopes, and your’s: But could I dare to prefent to the lonely, 
venerable father of Agnes, the wretch who had in her lofs 
utterly impoverifhed him ?—Take then, in this precious boy, 
my only, my rich compenfation—and you too, glorious- 
minded Pembroke, mutt, in the right of this our mutual fon, 
pardon me thofe harifh repulfive manners I dared not alter. 
To have yielded but a little was, to a nature like mine, to 
have yiclded all—tor Iam a frail wretch compounded of 
extremes. Neither in this houfe could I venture to mingle 
in fociety :——Total abftraétion alone could fave me from dif- 
eovery. Had I not lived, though I knew not why, on our 
Edmund's looks, I fhould inftantaneoufly have turned, with 
abhorrence, from this gate when it opened not to me as its 
mafter. Gréat iideed muft be my involuntary paternal 
tendernefs to induce me to wander about my natural home fo 
lone, a difinherited outcatt.”’ 

* Brother!” cried Lady Trevallyn, burfting into tears, 
* treat not fochardly our poor father’s memory ; whom, 
without caufe, you now condemn. You have not, perhaps, 
perufed his will: It was made, we afterward found, on the 
day following that when your lovely and pious wife, {0 
fweetly and humbly, prefented your fon in the church to 
thofe eyes that never would, till that moment, fee him. 
Confcience and religion feconded fo judicious a claim on 
Sir Hubert’s feelings, and, deftroying all former wills, he 
then made the one fome years fince eftablifhed. It gives to 
you, it is true, a limited income, and no power; but to your 
child the whole of the eftates are bequeathed, without reltric- 
tion, fhould he reach one-and-twenty. My fecond fon was, 
if Edmund died, to become the next heir ; but I was not then 
marriageable, nor did I ever think I fhould rear a fecond fon, 
for I loft three in as many years ; fothat I thought Heaven 
vifited on me the fins of my forefathers. When Edmund, 
with his mother, was for ever loft, the cry of the people was 
againft our poor father’s cruelty, in driving her to fuch 
defpair—tor, alas! no circumftance came to light to leffen 
the horror and mifery we all felt in fuppofing the defperate 
aft her own. Your father fuffered, I believe, almolt as 
much as Mr. Aubrey. Never from that moment could he 
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endure'to be feen: He thought every finger made him its 
‘mark—every voice whifpered, as he paffed, execration ; and, 
too furely, much of evil.he knew not was from that moment 
imputed to him. Your letter from Flanders, whatever its 
contents, was a death-ftroke to your father—never from 
that hour. did he utter your name: But I have feen, from 
involuntary recolleétion, many and many a tear ftream in 
filence down his aged cheek. The horror he had of the 
rocks and waterfall, (till then, you well know, his favourite 
obje&t, in our view from the back of the caftle/ made him 
order the poplar plantation to be enlarged, that now fhuts it 
quite out; and acrofs the dell he threw a wide ftone bridge, 
with a high parapet ; w hich choking up the road below, made 
the wood unite; and itis now fo fhut up, that thofe who are 
not previoufly told, can never fuppofe that they are pafling 
over a bridge at all.—Thus, but for an almoft miraculous in- 
tervention of Providence, which gathered together on this 
only {pot all the parties concerned, might Mr. Pembroke 
have left the country, utterly ignorant of the long fought 
dell, though daily croffing it it. It wasa great furprife, I wall 
remember, to us all, that Edmund’s body could never be 
found; fince that of his dear unfortunate mother was.foon 
dragged up, holding flill in her hands his little fhoes, which 
fhe no doubt was going to put on, when, efcaping from her, 
the heedlefs babe ran to the fpot which coft her a life fhe 
would not have wifhed prolonged if he had perifhed. But the 
poo! is feated in the folid rock, which has many fiflures, and it 
was concluded fome one of them had been wide enough to 
angulph a child fo young.” 
Alas! had I not been poor even to diftrefs,”’ fighed 
Mr. Aubrey, “* I would have had the water drained off : 
Though I doubted not for a moment that the precious child 
was lodged where his mother was found: But, alas! I ne 
notthe means. Yet, though the {weet fufferer had long beer 
loncly and unhappy, fhe had always feem red, paticnt and pious. 
Terrible was it to me to be obliged to conclude that fhe had 
at laft de{paired—How brightly dic the fun fhine on the 
difmal morning !—I had a ll p 
the far fide of the mountain, 
break of day thither. B 
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me. Alas! I returned toa defolated home—-from that mo- 
ment ever folitary and chearlefs.” 

*“* If I had ftaid but one day longer at St. Hilary,” faid 
an old waiting woman of Lady Trevallyn’s, “ I might 
have faid fomething—though not much neither ; and then 
one never dares to {peak to one’s betters of their forrows, 
though one’s hea?t is ready to break for them. That very 
morning my old lady had difcharged me, only becaufe, as fhe 
faid, Mifs Caroline was too fond of her poor fervant ; an 
fo, God blefs her, fhe is perhaps at this bleffed moment, for 
fhe took me again as foon as fhe married. I wasalight body 
then, all but my heart, and that Heaven knows was heavy 
enough. Jogging behind Jerry over the fide of the moun- 
tain, that looks down upon the parfonage, I was gaping 
every moment back at the caftle, when, all of a fudden, 
I heard a moft diftmal fcreech, and the echoes there made it 
quite fearful. I looked into the orchard, and faw Mafter 
Powis, for fo we all called thé {weet child, though Sir Hubert 
would not allow of it, running along as hard as he could fet 
foot to ground, and his poor mamma was in full chafe of him 
in, as I then thought, a defperate paffion ; but I doubt now, 
{weet young lady, it was only of terror. However, Jerry 
and the horfe jogged on, and I loft fight of them both 
among the apple trees ina moment. The coach was juf 
fetting off for London, and I had been months there before 
Lheard of this melancholy misfortune. I little thought till 
now, that it was the very day I went by, or I would have 
fpoke—not that my {peaking would have done any good.” 

“* Misjudging woman!” interrupted the filver-headed 
Aubrey, “ fincerity ever does good. It is at leaft the fo- 
lemn acquittal of our own confciences. From what horrors 
of mind would you have faved both me and the hard-hearted 
Sir Hubert, could we have been fure that the loft Agnes had 
not been impelled by defpair to fly in the face of her God, 
and drag down my grey hairs with forrow almoft to the 
grave!’ 
“Let us not deflroy the univerfal fatisfaftion of this 
bleffed difcovery,” faid Mr. Pembroke, “ by reverting to 
miferies no care of our’s could prevent, and all have fo fe- 
verely fuffered by. And now, good people, you may 
retire.——Go, prepare the marriage dinner you fhall partake: 
And fince you are aflured Caftle St. Hilary has rather been 
the feat of misfortune than guilt, Jet me never from this 
moment hear of another ghoft or goblin.” 

Obfervations 








Oi 


T 
that 
d’Ac 
not, | 
fate « 
of A 
Witl 
its dit 
for fi 
an ar 
with 
the p 
Cefa 
peric 
Genc 
napat 
Brita 
minat 
Afia, 
office 
the m 
unde: 
Engl: 
by ar 
comp) 
difcor 
reduc 
infole 
No 
could 
Empi 
Chrif 
with t 
whofe 
in the 
lefted 
fuitab] 
make 
work, 
Vo) 





— ee SlCr )hUCUS 


li a, te ll 





THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 189 


Obfervatcons on the Condué of Sir Sidney Smith in the 
Defence of St. Jean d' Acre. 


By J. Mactet bu Pan. 


THERE are few hiflorical fa&s more curious and inte- 

refting than the fingylar coincidence of circumftances 
that has occurred in the fuccefsful defence of St. Jean 
d’Acre. The fiege of a ruinous fortrefs of Syria ought 
not, perhaps, to be compared to the fiege of Troy, but on the 
fate of this miiferable place depended probably that of a part 
of Afia, of Conftantinople, and of the Ottoman Empire. 
With no better fortification than a mouldering rampart and 
its ditch, 2000 Muffulmen and Englifh Chriftians refifted, 
for fixty-nine days, 12,000 French republicans, the e/ite of 
an army which had fubdued Italy, and alarmed all Europe 
with its high founding triumph, conduted by a Chief whom 
the poets and orators had exalted above the Cid and above 
Czfar, under the guidance of the moft numerous and ex- 
perienced fet of officers of the prefent age. This is he, the 
Gencraliffimo of the Army of England, that illuftrious Buo- 
naparte, who was to democratife in fix months all Great 
Britain ; it is this invincible defolator, who is come to ter- 
minate his romantic career of glory at the foot of a wall in 
Afia, defended by the Englifh under the command of a fea 
oficer, who was plunged in the Baftile of the Direétory at 
the moment when Buonaparte threatened to crufh Europe 
under the weight of his renown and his talents. One 
Englifhman had paved the way for the difgraces of this hero, 
by an unexampled fea viétory: Another Englifhman has 
completely buried his trophies under the moft ignominious 
difcomfiture, and has feen fly before him this adventurer, 
reduced to his laft confolation, that of obdurate and fullen 
infolence. 

No conjun@ure in any era of the world but the prefent 
could exhibit the extraordinary fpeftacle of the Ottoman 
Empire attacked by philofophers from France, faved by 
Chriftians from a northern ifland of Europe, and honouring 
with the plume of diftin@ion that very Sir Sidney Smith, 
whofe exiftence the barbarians of Paris hoped to cut fhort 
inthe dungeon of the Temple. Never was a man better fe- 
lefted for this fingular fervice. Without that wonderful 
fuitablenefs of charaéter, and peculiar caft of talents, tg 
make the moil of the feeble refources with which he had to 
work, St. Jean d’Acre would not have refifted a fortnight, 
Vor. XXXIV, 2F this 
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Father ever revered '—ever beloved !’’ cried the ve- 
teran, dropping with deep devotion at the feet of Mr. Au- 
brey, “ reproach not my filence: Had I loved you lefs 
I fhould long, long fince have fought you; for I have 
exifted only in the precinéts of your dwelling, lain whole 
days by the fide of the pool that ingulphed all my worldly’ 
hopes, and your’s : But could I dare to prefent to the lonely, 
venerable father of Agnes, the wretch who had in her lofs 
utterly impoverifhed him ?—Take then, in this precious boy, 
my only, my rich compenfation—and you too, glorious- 
minded Pembroke, mit, in the right of this our mutual fon, 
pardon me thofe harth repulfive manners I dared not alter. 
To have yielded but a little was, to a nature like mine, to 
have yielded all—for Iam a frail wretch compounded of 
extremes. Neither in this houfe could I venture to mingle 
in fociety :—Total abftraction alone could fave me from dif- 
covery. HadI not lived, though I knew not why, on our 
Edmund’s looks, I fhould inftantaneoufl y have turned, with 
abhorrence, from this gate when it opened not to me as its 
mafter. Gréat inideed muft be my involuntary paternal 
tendernefs to induce me to wander about my natural ode fo 
lone, a difinherited outcaft.” 

* Brother!” cried Lady Trevallyn, burfting into tears, 

treat not fovhardly our poor father’s memory ; whom, 
without caufe, you now condemn. You have not, perhaps 
perufed his will: It was made, we afterward found, on the 
day following that when your lovely and pious wife, {fo 
fweetly and humbly, prefented your fon in the church to 
thofe eyes that never would, till that moment, fee him. 
Confcience and religion feconded fo judicious a claim on 
Sir Hubert’s feelings, and, deftroying all former wills, he 
then made the one fome years fince chtablifhed. It gives to 
you, it is true, a limited income, and no power : but to your 
child the whole of the eftates are bequeathed, w dint reftric- 
tion, fhould he reach one-and-twenty. My fecond fon was, 
if Edmund died, to become the next heir ; but I was not then 
narriageable, nor did I ever think I fhould rear a fecond fon, 
for I loft three in as many years ; fothat I thought Heaven 
a on me the fins of my ah sepa When Edmund, 
the people was 
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eso our poor father’s cruelty, in driving her to fuch 
lefp yair—for, alas! no circumftance came to light to leffen 
des horror and mifery we all felt in fuppofing the defperate 
aft her own. Your father fuffered, I believe, almolt as 

thas Mr. Aubrey. Never from that moment could he 
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endureto be feen: He thought every finger made him its 
mark—every voice whifpered, as he pafled, execration ; and, 
too furely, much of evil-he knew not was from that moment 
imputed to him. Your letter from Flanders, whatever its 
contents, was a death-ftroke to your father—never from 
that hour. did he utter your name: But I have feen, from 
involuntary recolleétion, many and many a tear ftream in 
filence down his aged cheek. The horror he had of the 
rocks and waterfall, (till then, you well know, his favourite 
obje&, in our view a the back of the caftle) made him 
order the poplar plantation to be enlarged, that now fhuts it 
guite out; and acrofs the dell he threw a wide ftone bridge, 
with a high parapet ; which choking up the road below, made 
the wood unite; and itis now fo fhut up, that thofe who are 
not previoufly told, can never fuppofe that they are pafling 
over a bridge at all.—Thus, but for an almoft miraculous in- 
tervention of Providence, which gathered together on this 
only {pot all the parties aa ig Shan might Mr. Pembroke 
have left the country, utterly ignorant of the long fought 
dell, though daily crofling it It. It was a great furprife, 1 weil 
remember, to us all, that Edmund’s body cculd never be 
found ; fince that of his dear unfortunate mother was foon 
dragged up, holding flill in her hands his little fhoes, which 
fhe no doubt was going to put on, when, efcaping from her, 
the hee -dlefs babe ran to the fpot which coft her a life fhe 
would not have wifhed prolonged if he had perifhed. But the 
pool is feated in the folid rock, which has many fillures, and it 
was concluded fome one of them had been wide enough to 
angulph a child fo young.” 

“ Alas! had I not been poor even to diftrefs,” fighed 
Mr. Aubrey, “* I would have had the water drained off : 
Though I doubted not for a moment that the precious child 
was lodged where his mother was found: But, alas! I had 
not the means. Yet, though the fweet fufferer had long been 
lonely and unhappy, fhe had always feemed p aticnt and pious. 
Terrible was it to me to be obliged to conclude that fhe had 
at laft defpaired. —How brightly did the fun fhine on the 


difmal morning !—I had a {mali patch of corn yet uncut on 
the far fide of the mountain, and our only fervant was fent at 
break of day thither. Before I followed 1 jut looked into 
my poor girl’s room, and faw her with the babe at her knees, 
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me. Alas! I returned to a defolated home—from that mo- 
ment ever folitary and chearlefs. 

*“* If I had ftaid but one day longer at St. Hilary,” faid 
an old waiting woman of Lady Trevallyn’s, “ I might 
have faid fomething—though not much neither ; and then 
one never dares to {peak to one’s betters of their forrows, 
though one’s hea?t is ready to break for them. That very 
morning my old lady had difcharged me, only becaufe, as fhe 
faid, Mifs Caroline was too fond of her poor fervant ; and 
fo, God blefs her, fhe is perhaps at this bleffed moment, for 
fhe took me again as foon as fhe married. I wasalight body 
then, all but my heart, and that Heaven knows was heavy 
enough. Jogging behind Jerry over the fide of the moun- 
tain, that looks down upon the parfonage, I was gaping 
every moment back at the caftle, when, all of a fudden, 
I heard a moft diftnal fcreech, and the echoes there made it 
quite fearful. I looked into the orchard, and faw Mafler 
Powis, for fo we all called the fweet child, though Sir Hubert 
would not allow of it, running along as hard as he could fet 
foot to ground, and his poor mamma was in full chafe of him 
in, as I then thought, a defperate paffion ; but I doubt now, 
{weet young lady, it was only of terror. However, Jerry 
and the horfe jogged on, and I loft fight of them both 
among the apple trees ina moment. The coach was juf 
fetting off for London, and I had been months there before 
Lheard of this melancholy misfortune. I little thought till 
now, that it was the very day I went by, or I would have 
{poke—not that my {peaking would have done any good.”’ 

** Misjudging woman!” interrupted the filver-headed 
Aubrey, fis ncerity ever does good. It is at leaft the fo- 
lemn acquittal of our own confciences. From what horrors 
of mind would you have faved both me and the hard-hearted 
Sir Hubert, could we have been fure that the loft Agnes had 
not been impelled by defpair to fly in the face of her God, 
and drag down my grey hairs with forrow almoft to the 
grave !”’ 

“Let us not deflroy the univerfal fatisfaftion of this 
bleffed difcovery,” faid Mr. Pembroke, “ by reverting to 
eries no care of our’s could prevent, and all have fo fe- 





mf 

verely fuffered by. And now, good people, you may 

retire.——Go, prepare the marriage dinner you fhall partake : 

= fince you are aflured Caftle St. Hilary has rather been 
» feat of misfortune than guilt, let me never from this 


moment hear of another ghoft or goblin.” 
6 Obfervations 
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Obfervatzons on the Conduit of Sir Sidney Smith in the 
Defence of St. Jean d' Acre. 


By J. Macrtet bu Pan. 


HERE are few hiftorical fa&ts more curious and inte- 
refting than the fingylar coincidence of circumftances 


that has occurred in the fuccefstul defence of St. Jean 

d’Acre. The fiege of a ruinous fortrefs of Syria ought bi | 
not, perhaps, to be compared to the fiege of Troy, but on the Hd 
fate of this miiferable place depended probably that of a part vie 


of Afia, of Conftantinople, and of the Ottoman Empire. 
With no better fortification than a mouldering rampart and 
itsditch, 2000 Muffulmen and Englifh Chriftians refifted, 
for fixty-nine days, 12,000 French republicans, the ed7te of 
an army which had fubdued Italy, and alarmed all Europe 
with its high founding triumph, conduéted by a Chief whom 
the poets and orators had exalted above the Cid and above 
Cerfar, under the guidance of the moft numerous and ex- 
perienced fet of officers of the prefent age. This is he, the 
Generaliflimo of the Army of England, that illuftrious Buo- 
naparte, who was to democratife in fix months all Great 
Britain ; it is this invincible defolator, who is come to ter- 
minate his romantic career of glory at the foot of a wall in 
Afia, defended by the Englifh under the command of a fea 
oficer, who was plunged in the Baftile of the Direétory at Wh 
the moment when Buonaparte threatened to crufh Europe Fa. 
under the weight of his renown and his talents. One 
Englifhman had paved the way for the difgraces of this hero, 
by an unexampled fea vi€tory: Another Englifhman has 

completely buried his trophies under the moft ignominious 

difeomfiture, and has feen fly before him this adventurer, Bl 
reduced to his laft confolation, that of obdurate and fullen 
infolence. 

No conjun@ure in any «ra of the world but the prefent ' 
could exhibit the extraordinary fpeétacle of the Ottoman 
Empire attacked by phrlofophers from France, faved by 
Chriftians from a northern ifland of Europe, and honouring 
with the plume of diftin@ion that very Sir Sidney Smith, ay 
whofe exiftence the barbarians of Paris hoped to cut fhort Hi 
inthe dungeon of the Temple. Never was a man better fe- 
le€ted for this fingular fervice. Without that wonderfyl 
fuitablenefs of charaéter, and peculiar caft of talents, tg 
make the moil of the feeble refources with which he had to 
work, St. Jean d’Acre would not have refifted a fortnight, 
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this moll able mafter in taG@ics would have been foiled in 4 
defence fo difpréportioned to the attack, and the fuccefs of 
which borders on the marvellous. . Sir Sidaey Smith had in 
vain expected the fiiccours promifed by the Ottoman Porte; 
he thought himfelf abandoned ; he had to furmount the -dif. 
couragement of the Turks, who were difheartened, to fupply 
their inexperience, to brave the climate, to overcome the 
greatelt obftacles, and to bear up under irreparable loffes. 

The fuppofed objef&t ef Buonaparte in making an irrup. 
tion into Paleftine, was, according to many, to form an union 
and an alliance with the Drufes and the ,Mutualis. They 
were to hold in readinefs 00,000 men to co-operate with the 
French General, as foon as his fucce Tes fhould justify their 
confidence in hin. At the head of thefe united forces Buo- 
naparte wasto traverfe Afia Minor, and next to attack and 
make himfelf mailer of Conflantinople. 

The Drufes are a people who inhabit the mountains of 
Anti-Libanah, and the river Seyde conflitutes the barrier of 
their territory. They live under a kind of feudal govern. 
ment, and in complete independence of the Pacha. 

The Mutualis are the cultivators, or rather the proprietors 
of the plain, which extends from the Seyfte to the territory 
of Acre. A few caftles of the antient Crufaders, fituated in 
advantageous pofitions, fecure them from all inroads and 
infult. They are fanatically attached to Ali, and Eliom 
Imans, who fucceeded ; and they as cordially execrate the 
‘otthodox Muffulmen. They are more numerous than, the 
Drufes, and efteemed by far the beft troopers of Syria. 

Whether it was the dread of ferocious. Gezzar which re- 
tarded their junttion with Buonaparte before the taking of 
St. Jean d’Acre, or whether the French General, ftimulated 
by imprudent motives, had blindly perfifted in his attempts 
previoufly to get poffeffion of that fortrefs, certain it is, that 
this auxiliary army only waited the iffue of thefe attempts. 
Had it not been therefore for the feafonable,prefence of the 
Englith {quadron, which infpired them with awe, and the 
reiterated reverfes experienced by Buonaparte, this warlike 
multitude would have ranged themfelves under his ftandard, 
and co-operaied with him in his further enterprizes. 


An ANECDOTE. 
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to B. for cight guineas. B. perhaps, was not a very good 
judge of a horfe ? however, that might be, the borfe died the 
fame night. B,. went the next morning to A. and told him 
that he “* was a little in for it,’’ when he made the bargain ; 
but he thought the horfe would not do for him now. A. re- 
fufed to take him back again, without a confiderable abate- 
ment. The fecond bargain was ftruck at fix guineas anda 
half—this was confidered as only biting the biter ; but there 
was the validity of a note to examine; and one of the coun. 
fel having by dint of crofs-cxamination, extracted the truth 
from a very fly evidence, it was proved that the note had 
been givenon a Sunday ! and ina public houfetoo. This 
being eftablifhed, the counfellor addreffed him, “ Well, my 
Old Buck ;—fo, 1 fuppofe you are one of thofe people who 
do not often goto. church.”— Perbaps (faid the other) if 
the truth were known, I am as often there as youare.”” The 
blunt. promptnels of the reply created a loud laugh from all 
prefent, in which the Old Buck {feemed to join moft cor- 
dially—‘ What makes you laugh ?” faid the lawyer. “ Is 
not every body laughing ?’’ faid the other, “ True,” re- 
joined the firft, “* but do you know what they are laughing 
at ?’—Why, I think in my heart,’ replied the fellow, 
” that they take either you or | to bea fool; but I do not 
know which,” 








The naivve Acutenefs of the unlettered Claffes “of the 
Engli/h People inflanced in Jarvis, the Clerk and Sex- 
ton of Howshton Parif/h, in Norfolk, 


[From Pratt’s «« Gleanings in England,” juft published. } 


OUGHTON church is a neat Gothic building in the 
full view of the hall; thus furnifhing a pifturefque and 
moral object to the living proprietors. 

I am attended in my vilit to this facped {pot by the village- 
clerk, who is another of thofe original beings fo frequently 
to be met with in England, and who is at this moment fo 
fingularly blending an account of. himfelf with his informa- 
tion of others, that if I can -defcribe both, as well as he has 
done,—and that Imay the more vividly do fo, I have, as 
ufual, my pencil in my hand—you will gain the truth ef 
charatter, through all the quaintnefs and oddity of the re- 
porter, better than if biography was to addrefs you inall her 
dignity ; though {he were to wait on you arrayed in her long 
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fobes, {weeping into their folds all the pomps and vanities of 
pofthumous panegyric. 


You 
day of his 
God, Prin 


moreover, 


Highnefs-fhip’s father’s pi@tures fet in gold, have been given 


by order o 
to drink hi 
You took 
beginning 


wife ; later i’ the day, you might have found me non'compos'd 
a-bit, for to-morrow, as I faid; begins harveft ; and harveft 


comes but 


get, as I may fay, a little fun-burn’d, here i’ the noddle, be- 
fore he fticks fickle intocorn, why the whole ftack will catch 
cold before it gets into fheat,—that’s our Norfolk notion,— 
fo we treat with a little of laft year’s corn—out of the barrel 
—hope no offence, Sir Gentleman Stranger.” 

None in the world, Mr. Clerk.” 

Clerk, Sir Gentleman, is only my title; my nameis 
Jarvis; and Iam, moreover, fexton as well ; and more than 
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whole hun 
can prove 
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come on a remarkable day, Sir Stranger,—birth. 
Royal Highnefs-fhip, George, by the Grace of 
ce of Wales; and on that of our audit feaft; and 
the day before we begin harveft ;—fo ten of his 


f ournew Lord,—and the Lord love him for it— 
s Highnefs-fhip’s health, and fuccefs to harveft. 
me juft in the right nick, Sir Stranger :-—Was 
to be merry there at the King’s Head: Merry but 


once a year, Sir Stranger; and if a man don’t 


the greateft fool in Houghton-parifh; nay, in this 
dred of Gallow where it flands; and if any man 
himlelf a greater numps than Jarvis, let him come 


fq, my friend ?” 
e ftamp their litle feet, as thoughthey were angry 
hile others trot away as if they were frightened at 


fome keep nibbling the grafs as if they cared 


decr in this park a8 in any of Norfolk ; and would y 
re it, L had, for a fort® of years, the care of all 


thofe dappled fellows, and hundreds upon hundreds more ; b 
I was their plav-fellow and their friend, Sir Gentleman, and d 
the poor tools knew me, and would follow me, and eat out r 
of my hand, and1 do really think, they loved me as well as J 
they do one ‘another ‘——As well as that doe at feed under the p 
elms, a the fawn by its fide: And when i’ the venifon oO 
time, I was obliged to fingle my marks from the herd, I went ir 
fkulking a about the park like a thief ;—and for that matter fo mn 

I was, he 


* Sort of years, sort of money, &c. is a word in confant 
ufe among ft the unlettered clafles of people in Norfolk. 
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I was, you know ;—I felt juft as if I was going to fhoot a 
child; and when I hit any of them, they cried juft like 
one :—O, ’tis a barbarous piece of work, Sir Gentleman ! 
and when I have feen ’em, juft asthey were dying, looking 
pitifully in my face, with the tears-in their eyes, I thought 
I deferved to be thot my felf.” 

*“ But how came your Lord to part with fo good a park- 
keeper ?” 

** He part! God love the ftone that covers him! I will fhew 
it you prefently. I parted myfelf. I was not only park, 
but game-keeper, anda better thing befides,—Lord George’s 
right hand man, as he ufedto call me. Firit thing in a 
morning was, Jarvis, bring my boots ; Jarvis, my flippers ; 
how farethe greyhounds, the deer, the horfes, and more than 
all, the fheep, hey Jarvis ? and all juft as freefpoken and 
kindly as I am to you, and fo on for years; hafty and hota 
little now and then, to be fure ; but give him his way, that 
youngfterof a fawnling tkipping acrofs our path, might lead 
him ; but crofs-grain him, and one of our bulls;—and there 
is a mad one in the meadows,—could not match him for 
raving and roaring. Let him run on, he would ftop before 
he got at you, and give you his hand inftead of his foot; and 
I, that knew all this, and that loved him as I did my foul, and 
might have kept my place till his death-hour. I-—-go to and 
fay to him one day, as I did! Lord. George, if you don’t 
like me, leave me, Lord George ; if you think you can 
mend yourfelf, try. And what, Sir Stranger, do you think 
he did upon this ? Up’s witha table, and if I had not run 
off and fhut the door, would have f{mafh’d my faucy feonce 
as ] hear he {math’d the table, and there would have been an 
end of Jarvis.”’ 

“Why did you not return, and by fubmiffion, try to make 
your peace, Jarvis ?” 

“ Afraid and afhamed, Sir Stranger,—and you would have 
been atraid too,—he glared at me like a lion, and would have 
devoured me juft as eafily. O, Lord George! what a ter- 
rible Lord George you was. in a paffion! and O, Jarvis, 
Jarvis, what ad d numps muft you be, who knew this, 
not to Jet him have it out with you! If a fervant, or tenant, 
or neighbour, would but give himtime to turn himfelf round 
in one of his high winds, he would be as mild as a May 
morning; but when once he turned any one away for cro/s 
hoppling, never took him again.”’ 

““ That was an unfortunate day for you friend, Jarvis 
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So-my brother got the place, and holds it fill ; for our 
laft Lord, Lord Horace, one of your fcholar gentry, though 
we never faw much of him, indeed, after ke was Lorded, 
kept all the old fervants; and our new Lord has not yet faid, 
you mufl go, to any of them; fol {uppole they are to flay. 


Ay, Sir Stranger, it was a fort rowful thing, to think I never * 


afterwards could hear tne beft matter, and ‘the beft man in the 
world, fay, how do the greyhounds ? how fare the deer? 
and how are all the people in Houghton-village ? with Jarvis, 
or good Jarvis, and fometimes, friend Jarvis, at the end ot 
the queftion. It wasn’t the lofing of the place, fo much; 
but never again being aloud fuch a mafter; having free 
regre/s and ingrefs into his own reom ; or if I faw him in 
the park, gardens, plantations, or what not, running to him, 
fpeaking to him on this cafe, and that cafe—Lfuch a poor:man 
is foot.fore, and dhould reft, Lord George ;_ fuch a poor 
woman is fick, and wants fommut more comforting than 
dogétors or doétor’s ftuff, Lord George; poor Snap mutt 
have a holiday ; Spring is frefh as a daify again; Smoaker is 
now a match for any they can bring againf him, Lord 
George. No, Sir Gentleman, this. was all over; and then 
to lofe going’of his errands i’ the parifh, or farther a-field, as 
cafe required : A. bottle of wine to one ; a broth-joint to 
another 3-a bit of money to another ; Jarvis, go and fee how 
‘poor Will is ; -carry fomething good to Tom’s wife. Yes, Sir 
Seranger, to lofe all this after fucha fort of years, being his 
kindnefs carrier, as 1 may fay, to half the country, for wher- 
ever there was a want, there would go Lord George or his 
kindnefs carrier. But after I had thot my fool’s bolt, Sur 
Gentleman, no more of all this for me; and if I met him in 
my path, I dropt my head and flunk off like a hound who had 
been fheep worrying; and I have fat moping under a hedge, 
like a beggar going to fleal the linen, or hid myfelf 1’ the 
woods, as if I wantedto rob the huufe, though, God knows, 
1 only went there becaufe I was athamed to be feen ; and 
many is the good cry I have had there, all alone, though 
I fuppofe, at my age, Sir Stranger, you think Iought to be 
afhamed of that. But this would not do Jong ;. fo I weft 
to hive in another family, becaufe I hated at laft to fee my felt 
apon the grounds, where I was as ufelels as a vettle in a gar- 
den, and. worle, tor nobody thought it worth while to pull me 
:p or knock me down ;—Heigho !—and the ‘deer too, they 
ned to join againft me.’ 
A tallem favourite, you know, Jarvis.” 
6 “ | know 
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*"T know what you mean, | wing, thank God, a pretty 
tiphtifh underflanding in the ne WEN way, 1 was fallen out 
of favour fure enough, for Tall Jack, one of, the old ftan- 
dards,—one of the o! 1d ftandards,—a brave buck,—when 
I came, like a fool one day, and walked a mattér of twelve 
miles, juft to 4ook at the old park, fheek his antlers at me, and 
ftampt his foot feveral times, and flood as ftiff as a ram,, as 
much as to fay—" You have no bufinefs at Houghton now, 
old Jarvis.” —But, fince that time, I have. gat to be fexton— 
clerk, and by coming backwards and forwards to this church, 
the dappled chaps, fome of them getroundme ; yet I fome- 
times think, it is more for a little prog I now an d then carry 
in my pocket, to coax them, rather tha . for love of me as it 
ufed to be ;—heigho !—heigho !—Well, now if you pleafe, 
Sir, we will go infde my church.—Poor Lord George! we 
have him here flill. It was my lot to do for him after he was 
dead, however. Aduriedhim. Wouldio.God he wasalive, 
to look at me again, though he looked like a lion. I would 
not run away from him again, 1 promife you. Angry or 
pleafed, I never faw fuch another friend, nor Jandlord, nor 
mafter, and if, you don’t choofe to believe ime, afk every 
man, woman, and child you meet, that knew him in the 

onntry.”’ 

We had rather ftrolled and fauntered in different direGions 
near the chapel, than moved towards it, during the greateft 
part of the above converfation; from w hich, I truft, you 
will.catch a more ftriking likenefs'of Lord George Orford, 
than.from any, or from all the portraits, you will be fhewn 
of him at.the hall. You will fee the genuine features of 
that truly worthy nobleman’s foul, in their beft lights, thinly 
fhaded, rf they may be called fhades, by his fingular man- 
ners, and by the one dark, yet pafing fhadow of a fudden 
temper. The painter, it is true, has etched. without art, but 
every touch is a ftroke.of nature, and.-had you feen his figure 
or heard his voice, while they were thus employed, you 
would fwear to the whole drawing being an original. In- 
deed, to ¢we originals, for he would have prefented you with 


an advaivebbe iketch 9 ath of the livi Ing and of the dead. I 
had abundant opportunity, before I left Houghton, to find, 
that the mafter aiid fhé man were givén With equal fidelity ot 


pencil : Of this, J will offer fome pleafing ioe ence, before 
we take our leave of this interefting fpot. 

But I muft-allow you and myfelt a panfe t having jufl 
tranfcribed thi is letter at the inn, from my pencil’d minutes of 


friend Jarvis’s difcourfe, which, I offer you as nearly as pol- 
fi},1 


. 



































——. 
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fible, in his own. words, and my landlady, Mrs. Kendal, 
affures me, fhe could fwear to their. being the words of 
neighbour Jarvis. They are, however, thofe of an odd, but 
tender hearted fellow, and I hope he will recommend himfelf 
tothe patronage of his new Lord. 





Obfervations on the Sale and Purchafe of Swarms of Bees. 


[ From Ifaac’s General Apiarian. ] 


N general, fwarms in May, efpecially if they have rood 

weather for the firft week, will be very produ€tive ; but 

if this week be wet and cold, they ought to be fed the fecond 

evening, with four ounces of honey ; and this feeding fhould 

be repeated every fecond evening about fun fet, till the 
weather be fine. 

Swarms in June, if good, arealfo valuable ; though in the 
richer parts of: the country, where the bloffoms begin to be 
fearce at Midfummer, they will feldom be able to afford the 
owner any honey the firft year. But thofe of July and 
Auguft are fcarcely worth hiving, unlefs they be carried im- 
mediately into heath. 

The value of {warms, like almoft every thing elfe, differs 
in different parts of the country. Some fell them for more, 
and fome for lefs, than half-a-guinea each. But as I with to 
be equally juft tothe buyer and feller, I will ftate half-a-gu:- 
nea as the average value of a fwarm, confifting of a peck of 
bees, at or before Midfummer; this will weigh, the firft or 
fecond day after it is hived, about fix pounds, and will confift 
of nearly thirty thoufand bees. A fwarm weighing three 
pounds, I would value at five fhillings. This ought: either 
to be united to another, or, if a mile diftant from heath, ought 
to be carried into it in July. For every pound a {warm 
weighs above fix, I would add half-a-crown to the half- 
guinea above mentioned. Thofe that are lefs than three 
pounds ought not to be purchafed, but for uniting to others. 

Thefe hints, if attended to, will enable the purchafer and 
feller to do each other juitice. 





AREFLECTION. 


N OST fools, and many fenfible people, are conceited : 
But people of the beft fenfe never. 
9 Anfwer, 





#3 
of M 
Walt 
Carer 
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Anfwer, by W. Bickham, Fun. of Afhburton, to W, Hoare’s 
Rebus, lebeaal July 8, 


IS YOUNG, whofe energetic lines 
In flrains fublimely roll; 
Which every faculty retines, 
And elevates the foul, 

** We have received the like anfwer from J. Lane, of 
Briftol; C. Heath, of the Nimble cutter; M. K. Denzil e, 
Newton Abbot, W. Broek, Evercreech; T. Jarvis, Ma tha 
rough; J. G. of Lyme; W. Hoare, and J. Gidley ee 
Prior; J. Baker, Poole; P. Gove, Exeter; W. Ch 
Newton Bulhel; and N. of the Roy al Miers. 


o**? 


r, by M. K. Denziloe, of Newton 


ae 


A P 
E. Uldrey’s dnagram, inferied July. 8, 


7 OU veil your anagram but 1 
Evolve it, Sir, and tell you WYE; 
If chang’d aright twill bring to view 
A tree known by the name of YEW, 
of Malborough; Serjeant Afh, an Eximinfier volunteer - 
Walter Bickham, jun. of Afhburton; Roger Mafett. of 
Cargreen; Thomas Coumbe, of Stonehoufe ; W. 
of Newton Bufhel Scheol; J. Lane, ef Briflol ; J. Baker, 
ro 


#.* We have received the like anfw er from T. Jarvi 


M , 

Chudleigh, 
jun. of Poole; N. of the Royal Miners; G. € 
Wadebridge ; T. Churchhouie, jun, of Yeovil; T. Wood 
man, of North Curry; G. England, of Uplyme; C. Hea:h 
of the Nimble cutter; a Honiton volunteer; and W. Broc! 
of Evercreech. 





A REBUS, by. Thomas Whicker, Teacher of the Ger 


‘4 " 
L u Ge & te) 
| XPL ORE, ye gents. that lofty Affan thount 
Fhere Par: trudged the threé rmmortal dames; 
port ipeaty { ris i 5 
And ev'ry rill that twines meand’ring 4rean 


A people next declare of Pichecufa 
Whom Jupiter, ‘tis fauid, chane’d into anes ; 
The fon of Priam and ef fair Flecuba 
Hich pricil of great Ay yi! sholy ate 
Vor. XXXIV, { One 
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Qne of the three whom we the Graces name; 
A well-known title of the god of hell ; 

That bard who drew huge mountains to his ftrain, 
And Pluto’s felf felt the enchanting call. 


That Elyfian country laftly, Sirs, declare, 
Whofe woods and groves a rampant lion tore ; 
But foon he felt Hercules’ conqu’ring {pear, 
And ftain’d the plains with his own favage gore. 
From thefe initials, wits! ve may divine 
A noble fongifter of Britannia’s ifle ; 
In him we hear fweet mufic’s charms fublime, 
The dying cadence and awaking {well. 








A REBUS, by T. Jarvis, of Malborough. 


HEN radiant Sol withdraws his fhining light, 
And yields his empire to the fable night, 
My firft along the folitary vales 
With inharmonious note the goddefs hails. 
But when again with bright, enlivening ray 
He chafes night, and fhows the infant day, 
My next is heard along the twilight-plains, 
And charms the ear with fweet, melodious ftrains. 


How chang’d the fcene, when tuncful {pring’s no morc! 


When hills and vales with fnow are cover’d o’er ; 
Tis then my third doth reign in all its power, 
While raging Boreas blows and tempefts low’r. 


°Tis thus with man! when youthful charms are fled, 
And ruthlefs time hath filver’d o’er his head, 

When by my next his fpirits are deprefs'd, 

Virtue alone can charm his finking breaft. 


Then oh, ye youths! improve the prefent hour, 
The next, perhaps, may not be in your power; 
“* Be wife to day !”” nor be by vice inthrall’d, 
For know my laft can never be recall’d. 
Withdraw the flender veil, ye bards! define 
One who was favour’d by the tuneful nine ; 
And then with fimilarity of verfe 

In pleafing {trains his valu’d name rehearfe. 


9 POETRY. 
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ADDRESS te 2a BEGGAR, 


Nee ee object of difirefs ! Hall § 

‘€ Thy loop’d and window’d raggednefs” Hi 
The felf conceited imps of pride, 
At decency’s expence, deride. 
The pamper’d fons of affluence yi 
Behold thee with indifference ; We 
How few among the proud and great i 
Will pity thy diftreffed ftate ! 
Go then, poor wight! from door to door, uli 
And afk a pittance of the poor; hd 
Tho’ menaced by want and woe, ea 
They freely will their mite beftow ; a) 
They will their only morfel part, ii 
And foothe the forrows of thy heart. 

W. HOARE, Jan. Wt 
Dean Pricr. ve a 














UNANIMITY.—4 Battap. 
By Mr. Joun Asurey, of Bath. 





Ln others high their voices raife, 

The great to cenfure or to praife, [ie 

A modeft theme and humble lays stir 
Much better {uit poor me; 

I need not court a mufe of fire 

My ftupid cranium io infpire Wa | 

To fing thy praife, my heart’s defire— Hid 
Sweet unanimity ! 


When round the feftive board we meet Reds baie 
To hear the fong divinely ‘weet, | 
Or glee with harmony replete, 

We ftill fhould think on thee; We 
For ah! in vain our voices found, ia | 
In vain the fparkling glafs goes round, He 
Unlets the night by thee is crown’d— 

Sweet unanimity ! 


When duty calls our hardy tars 
To fight ’gainift odds in defp’rate wars, 
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In fpite of deadly wounds or fcars, 
They gain che vidlory; 

The caufe muft here be frankly own’d, 

Tho’ ghaftly dangers prefs around, 

All’s fafe—if in the fleet be found 
Sweet unanimity ! 


Now let us view the wedded life, 

What horrid difcord, noife, and ftrife, 

Is found between that man and wife 
Who will not lift to thee; 

But O! how bleft the happy few 

Who live and love each other true, 

And cherifh as they ought to do— 
Sweet unanimity ! 


Then let us hope its power benign, 

May ev’ry hoitile itate incline, 

In league of friendthip to combine, 
From proud ambition free ; 

That jarring dilcord foon may ceafe, 

Our bleffings rapidly increafe, 

And all the world be crown’d with peace 
And unanimity ! 





ADDRESS ¢o sur ARMIES. 
By Perer Pinvar, £7. 
Vy HERE is the arm that danger fears, 
When wounded freedom akks its aid? 
While freedom wets her chains with.tears, 
Can vengeance loiter on the blade? 


Where Gallia’s legions urge their way, 
Defeat prepares to meet the hott 5 
Hope fhall withdraw her cheering ray, 
Andterror tell her ‘* All is loit.” 


Sons of thofe brave, whofe little band 
Gave deathlefs fame to Creffy’s plain, 

Go forth, and conquett to your hand 
Shail offer Crefly’s palms again. 





ERE old John Randal lies, 
H Who telling of his tale, 
Liv’d threcfcore years and ten, 

Such virtue was in ale. 
Ale was his meat, ale was his drink, 
Ale did his heart revive: 
And if he could have drank his ale, 
He full had been alive. 


Epitaph copied froma Tomb.jlone in Warwierfhire, 
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